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westeaee) AM, though a great Lover of Trade, 
oes guehiee| 2 declar'd Enemy to the Gompany of 
vet | Week| Vintvers ; and profefs, chat’ my Indig- 
a nation daily rifes againft them more 
ee #) and more, in proportion as they daily 
sees Ceviate from their firft laudable Infti- 
tution, . Taverns were intended, at their primitive 
EreGtion, as publick Refettories, where Men, whofe 
Bufinefs called them Abroad from their Families, 
and ‘fiagle Gentlemen, who had no Families at all, 
might refort for a chearful and neceflary Refrefh- 
ment. So that Taverns ftood in this Town for much 


the fame End,as Jans are commodioufly fituated 


. 


wa 


>. 
_— 


This fenfible and moving Complaint, fo awfully 
placed in the Mouth of a Ghoff, ftrikes a confiderate 
Auditor with Terror, and leaves him warnd and 
aftonifo’d : But, there is a Scene in a Comedy, call’d 
The Lying Lovers, that comes more immediately to 
this Subjeét, of a Gentleman's Stabbing his Friend 
in the Fury of his Drunkennefs ; arid which, if it 
had been read or heard with Attention, by Urbanns, 
would, probably, have prevented his own becoming 
a too real Example of this unh Truth, That a 
Man, who, in the prefent Moment, is Mafter of the 
ftrongeft Reafon, Pofleffor of the greateft Honour, 
and adorn'd with the fineft Sentiments of Religion, 


up and down the Country: But, by the Ufe they TEreadthip and Humanity, way,~in-ewo or vhree 


are now. converted to, Men are not refrefh'd there, 
but debauch'd, and taken off from the Purfuit of 
their Bufinets. t 

I was led into this Subjcé&t, on the Eve of a late 
drunken Holiday, when, returning Home in a melan- 
choly Difpofition, ata later Hour than ufual, I was 
unexpectedly faluted with an unlucky Piece of News, 


that a Kinfman, who, notwithftanding all that a . 
famous Predeceflor of mine had wittily remark d, , 


in Ridicule of that filly Praétice, wou’d try to drive 


himfelf Home on the Coath-box ; when he was {carce ~ 
, bufily upon the Traces of my wa 


able to gef into the Coach, without the Help of its 
proper Driver; had, by the Way, got fo dangerous . 
aFall, that he was thrown almoft out of the W orld : 
And‘juft as I was plung’d intoa protound Meditation 
on this il] Accident, Word was brought me, That 
Literatus and Urbanus, two Bofom Intimates, having 
drank cogether, to Excefs, the latter loft his Civs/sty, 


Difpute about a mere Trifle, till one of them was 
killed, and his Friend, and Murderer, lett behind, to 
imbitter his furviving Days with a Remorfe, which 
the other's Death was preferable to.— I was loft in 
the ftartling Thought, bow dreadful it muft be, 
to drop out of a Temporary into an Eternal Exiftencey 
in fo deplorable, and unprepard a State! which 
brought immediately roy Remembrance, what the 
old King fays to Hamlet in the Tragedy, 


’ 
: 


-Thus was I — 

Cut off, ev’n in the Blofloms of my Sin, 

No Reck’ning made, but fent to my Account, 
“With all my Imperfettions on my Head. 

Ob Horrible! avolt Horrible ! 





[ Price Two-Pence-] 


| ay, 
* Hours Crinkings be pufh‘d forward, by the Rage of 
Wine, to att unheard-of. Aratalities, in direé 


’ Oppofition to the Impulfe of all his Virtues. I re- 
icommend this ufeful Scene to the Perufal of thofe 
- indanger’d Adventurefs, who are apt to be quarrel- 


fome in their Cups, and yet dare rafhly addict them- 
felves to an habitual Intemperance. 

The Batigue of fo melancholy 2 Meditation; 
eaft me into a diforder’d kind of Sleep, in which i¢ 
furnifhed me (as Shake/pear fays) with the Stuff of 
which Dreams are made.. My Imagination, paw Bd 

ng ‘Thoughts 
brought me into the Company of a Hon and Venes 
rable Matron, whofe Eyes were fo piercing bright, that 
they feem’d to have increas’d by Age, their Faculty 
of Penetration. She told me, That her Name was 
Caurion, and bidding me tollow her, the conduéted 
me, as the Prophetefs did  Asneas, into one of the 


and the former his Wits, fo far, as to pufh on a Regions of the sether World, where the Shades of 


all choft, who depart this Life, in che Guile of cheir 
Debauches, are doom’d to inhabic. ; 

I found myfelf, without being able to deferibe the 
Method of my {peedy Conveyance thither, in a vaft 
Place like an Ifland, incompafs'd wich a»Moat of 
Liquid Fires wieabdilieetp Crowds of People, were 
under the Torment of being forced to drink, every 
Moment, till they were deprived of their Sentes, and 
betray'd into Extravagancies, which never failed to 
fll their Hearts with Pain, and Remorfe, for fome 
enormous Tranfgrefiion or other, commitred by them 
when fo diforder'd.— Then the Fury that admini- 
fter'd the Liquor, had-a Power of recovering them, 
by reprefenting their paft Actions, in a Glats, that 
ferv'd them inttead of ALemory.—- When they had 
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fuffer'd the full Pangs of Sobriety, and paind their 
Obfervation with what they might have been, and 
what they were; the Fury drench’d them atrefh, 
with the Intoxicating Tide of Torture; and this 
was the Repetition of a Life, whofe Circle compos d 
a Round of Mifery, that never was to know an End. 
Each Crowd was thus attended, by fome Deputy of 
infernal Vengeance. 

The firlt, I took Notice of, was a Company of 
Gentlemen, who, before they began to drink, were 
of robult Make of Body; they had Sanguine Com- 
plexions, and carried Health in theie whole Appear- 
ance: Before thele, a Devil, in the Drefs of a 
Drawer, had placed a vaft Barrel of Liquor, of which 
when each had got his Dofe, the Effects of the Poifon 
began to work differently upon thefe poor Patients, 
that feem'd lately in a State fo florid, Some, that 
were of the moft gigantick Size, like Father Dominick 
in the Spanifh Fryer, funk two Yards and-a Half in 
the Metting. Others again, who were thin Men, 


- were bloated by Dropfies, into the Dimenfions which 


the former had fhrunk trom. —— They, who jutt be- 
fore, had Vigour enough to out-voice their own 
Hunting-Horns, were, by .a-Dafe or two. of that 
{trange, alterative Liquor, brought to /queak like 
thofe Pipes, which the Boys make of an Oat-/fraw.— 
They; who ufed to leap Five-barsGates, Quickfet 
Hedges, and Park-Palings, could not wag a Hand, 
of a Foot, without crying out of the Gour, or the 
Rheumari(m: Thefe had been called in the World, 
Country’ Squires, ‘and were active Men in their 
Time, ac the Hunting down of a Fox, or crying 
up of. a Burgefs.—. But it was difmal to behold, 
what Baces they made now, when the Fury fhew’d 
them their own Figures; in the: ftartling Glafs of 
Refieétion ! n . 

The nexc Place, that old Mother Cau'rron con- 
dusted mito, was a gloomy Walk, which, the far- 
ther we penetrated into it, was the deeper darkened 
with the Shade of Faniper and Eugh Trees: In the 
mid(t, was a little Thatchd WHoufe, as full as ic 
could hold, of earthen Veffels, ftor’d with a Fuice, 
that was but one Remove from Poyfon: The poor 
Wretches, who frequented this dark Hovel, were 
moftly Englifo, and pleaded the Privilege of their 
Liberty, tor getting rid-of their Senfes, as freely, as 
their Countrymen, of higher Quality, who paid 
dearer for the fame Right, in proportion to their 
betrer Circumftances, and dealc in Poyfons of a 
flower Operation. Many Cuftomers went in here 
but half Drefs'd, and came out again quite Naked ; 
Molt of them Jabour’d under Miferies and Difeafes 
without. a Name;.and fome of them endeavour’d 
to hang themfelves on the Trees that gave a Name 
to the fatal Liquor. ——~ 

But, Iwas tranfported in the next Place I came to, 
and flateer'd my Imagination, that I was got out of 
the infernal Regions, into thafe, which were form’d 
for Delight, and, by the Ancients, called, The E/jfan 
Fields.::.1 was led into a noble Edifice, adorn’d with 
the moft magnificent Furnituré, Gildings, Sculptures; 
Paintings, Glafs-Sconces, with Hundreds of Wax 
Tapers lighted in them ; the Roofs ecchoed and re- 
founded, with the fneit Mufick, that cou’d arife from 
the moft elegant Variety of the fweeteft Inftruments. 
Here Was'ah Aflembly of the moft aétive and fine- 
fhap'd Gentlemen, together with a Set of the moft 
feemingly: modeft and beautiful Women, that ever 
my Eyes behsld ;— when, immediately, two Devils, 
in Mafquerade, appeared to the Company, with the 
moft complaifant and inviting Airs imaginable — 
One of them Ied the Gentlemen toa luxurious Table, 
adorn’d with Cryftals,.replenifhed with the ftrong- 
eit and richeft Wines, of all Growths and Climates, 


and deale Glaffes round with Profufion: The ort... 
which was a Sse Devil, conduéted the Ladies, jn bike 
Manner, to another Table, richly ornamented wiry 
Silver Equipages, and Vales of the fnett Chiza, which 
were filled, as fhe pretended, with Liquors, th. 
promoted Sebriety, but had really fo difference ,, 
Effeét, that the Fumes and Vapours arifing frog 
their Brimmers, forced me to remcve to a greater 
Diltance. 

This drinking Scene being finifhed, the Word was 
given to Mask and Daace ;~— Burt, inftead of form. 
ing a regular Motion, the whole Company, Maj, 
and Female, without Diftinction of Sex, Age or Cop. 
dition, fell, jumbled, into one promifcuous Heap; 
upon which enfued horrid Outcries, and a contus’ 
Clath of Swords, from Men, who were murdering 
one another, about Daughters, Wives and Sifters ; S5 
that in a Moment, methoughr, like the fhifting of 
a Scene in Dr. Fauftus, this fine Appartment was 
chang’d into an Ho/fpiral, diltinguifh'd into little 
Clofets, like Cells. — In thefe unhappy little Cells, 
were Ladies under a Courfe of Torment, (a Fury 
always holding before their Eyes, a Piéture of their 
departed Beauty: ) I took Notice of Ove, whole 
Piéturé reprefented the {mootheft, Satten Skin, with 
the fineft Tinéture imaginable, while the bluber- 
ing Original was melting away in Tears, with Cheeks 
{well’d into Carbuncles, and {potted over with pur- 
ple Pimples: Another, whofe Portrait difplay’d a 
Lovelinefs, almoft Angelical, was ftaring on it. with 
bloodfhot Eyes, and a Face, fo diftorted with Con- 
vulfions, that fhe look’d, methought, more fright- 
ful than the Fury, that attended her.———— I bege'd 
of Caution to let me retreat from this melancholy 
Manfion, becaufe it fill’d me with more Horror than 
I was able to fupport, to fee the Effeéts-of fuch — 
feeming Pleafantry, producing Defpair and real 
Mifery; and fuch aluring Beauty, betray’d into fuch 
hideous and frightful Deformity: 3 

Caution was fo obliging, as to grant my Peti- . 
tion in Part; but told me, Thac as I muft carry 
Warning with me, when I return’d to the upper 
Regions, fhe was under a Neceffity of conduéting 
me to feveral other Places. This made it impoffible 
for me to haften out of my Dream, and wil not, 
I hope, expofe me to the Cenfure, which we old 
People fometimes lie under; of being tedious in our 
Story-telling, and talking rather by Rule than by 
Meafure. In fhort, I find I muft Dream on, till 
I come to the End of my next Paper. 





ADVERTISEMENT. 


Lately Publifh'd, (and delivered to Subfcribers, bj 
S. Richardfon 7 Salisbury Court, Fleetftréet) 


MEMOIRS of the Reigns of Francis Il. 
and Charles 1X. of France. Containing a particular 
Account of the Three Firft Civil Wars, railed and 
carried on by the Hugzenots in that Kingdom. Where- 
in the moft Remarkable Paffages in the Reigns o: 
King Henry VIII. of England, Queen Elizabeth, ‘and 
the Unfortunate AZary Queen of Scots, are fet in a 
true Light. By AdGichael de Caftelnau, Lord of Maz- 
vifiere and wera Sn: &c. who was Ambaflador for 
Ten Years at the Court of Queen Elizabeth, and prin- 
cipally concern’d in the Secret Traxfattions of thofe 
Times. Done into Engiifh by a Gentleman, and 
publifh’d for his Benefit. 
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